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Broulllard, chief engineer of tho Nlquola
Irrigation dnm, inoela J. Wesley Cort-wrlR- lit

una liio dauglitor, Genevieve, nnd
explains Uio rcclumatlon work to thorn.
ComvrlBht Hoes a bljf chanco to make
monoy, organizes a company nnd obtains
Itovcrntnont contracts to furnish power
rind muterlal. Stovo MnsslnBalo threatens
to start n gold rush If Broulllard does not
Influence President Ford to build a rail-
road

to
branch to the place, thus opening

an easy markot for tho oro from tho "Ut-tl- o

Susan" mine. On a visit to Amy Mas-ulnga- lo

at her fathor's mlno Broulllanl
tells her of his need for monoy to pay off
his dead father's debts. Bho tolls him to
bo true to himself. Ho decides for tho ex-

tension. Mlrapolls, tho city or numbered
flays, booms CortwrlKht persuades Broull-
lard to becomo consulting englnoer of tho
oono1tdatod oloctilc power company In re-

turn for ilOO.000 stock. StoppaBo of work
en tho railroad threatens a panic. Uroull-lar- d

spronds tho Mnsslnealo story of
placer gold In tho rlvcr bed and starts a
gold rush. Tho Bold rush promises to stop
tho reclamation project. Amy tells Broull-
lard that her father has Incorporated tho
"Little Susan" and Is In Cortwrlght's
clinches financially. Ho tolls her ho has
mado $100,000 and declares his lovo. Amy
loves him but shows him that ho has be-
como (1or,orallzcd. Masslngalo's placer
pold find was a fraud, but a roal find Is
mado.

.

Suppose, young man, that the
brother of tho girl you loved got
hlmcelf Into very serious troublo
and that oho could be savod
much Borrow and he very oevero
punishment only If you gave up
tho best Job you ever had and
cleared out of the state. Would
you moke tho sacrifice?
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CHAPTER XIV Continued.

"I didn't know you could bo so ,"

wns Mlsa Gonoviovo'B com-
ment. "?t was splendid! Nobody will
over bollovo that you nro going to go
on building your dam and threatening
to drown uh, after this."

"Whr.t did I say?" queried Broull-
lard, having, at tho moment, only tho
haziest poBSlblo Idea of what ho had
said.

"As if you didn't know!" alio
laughod. "You congratulated every-
body. And tho funny thing about it is
that you didn't say a slnglo word about
tho Nlquola dam."

"Didn't I? That shows how com-
pletely your fathor has convortod mo,
how helplossly I am carried along on
tho torrent of events." . -

"But you aro not," sho said accus-
ingly. "Deop down In your inner con-

sciousness you don't bollovo a llttlo bit
In Mlrapolls. You aro only playing tho
garao with tho rest of us, Mr. Broull-
lard."

Gorman, Mr. Cortwrlght's ablest
trumpotor In tho real-estat- o booming,
was holding the plaza crowd spell-houn- d

with prophetic outlining of tho
Mirapolltan futunc.

In tho mlddlo dtstanco and back-gioundl-

tho buildings on tho oppo-
site sldo of tho plaza, roso tho fnlso
work of tho great dam a Btandlng for-

est of sawed timbers, whoso afternoon
shadows wero already pointing like n
many-fingoro- d fata toward tho city of
tho plain. But, though tho faco of tho
npcakor was toward tho shadowing for-

est, his words ignored It. "Tho snow-
capped TimayonlB," "tho mighty ,"

nnd "tho goldon-volno- d slopes
of Jack's mountain" all carao in for

mention; hut tho rnasBlvo wall
of concroto, with Its bristling parapet
of timbers, had no part in tho orator's
flamboyant descriptive.

Broulllard loved Amy Masslngalo
with a passion which, howovor blind it
might bo on tho sldo of tho highor
moralities, was still koon-slghto- d

enough to nssuro him that every
plungo ho mado in tho Mirapolltan
whirlpool was swooping him farther
away from Iter.

Ho had transferred tho powct com-
pany's stock, minus a slnglo Bharo to
cover his official standing on tho
powor company's board, to Cortwrlght,
and had opened an account at tho Nl-

quola National. Tho nlnoty-nin- o thou-
sand nine hundred dollars had stneo
grown by spoculatlvo accretions to tho
rounded olghth of a million which all

' financiers agreo In calling tho stopping
Btono to fortune.

Ho had regarded this monoy was
still rogardlng it as a loan; his lover
with which to pry out something which
ho could really call his own. But more
and mora possession and usoworo dull-
ing the keen odgo of accountability
and thoro wqro moments of Insight
when tho grim irony of taking tho
prico of honor to pay an honor doht
forced Itself upon him. At such mo
ments ho plungod mora rocklosBly, in
ono of them taking stock in a gold- -

dredgo company which was to wash
nuggets by tho wholosalo out of tho
Quadjenal bond, In another buying yet
othor options In tho newest suburb of
Mlrapolls.

With tho waning of tho day of cele-
brations tho tompor of tho stroot
throngs was chancing. It Is only tho
pooplo of tho Latinized cities who can
tako tho carnival spirit lightly; in
othor blood llborty grows to llconso
and tho thin veneer of civilized re-

straints quickly disappears, Prom
early dawn tho saloons and dives had
boon adding fuol to tho flames, nnd
Jlght-heartcdno- and good-naturo- d

horseplay wero giving way to sardonic
humor and brutality.

In . tho abort faring through tho
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crowded street from tho plaza to tho
Motropolo corner Broulllard saw and
heard things to mako his blood boll.
Twico beforo ho reached Bongras' cafo
ontranco tho engineer shouldered his
way to tho rcscuo of somo badgered
nucleus of excursionists, and in each
instanco thoro wero frightened women

bo hurriedly spirited away to tho
nearest placo of seclusion nnd safoty.

It was in front of Bongras' that
Broulllard camo upon Rov. Hugh Cast-no- r,

tho hot-hearte- d young zealot who
had been (lung Into Mlrapolls on tho
crest of tho tidal wavo of mining ex-

citement Though Hosford who had
not been effaced, as Mr. Cortwrlght
had promised ho should be aniT tho
mqn of his cllquo called tho young
missionary a mcddlosomo visionary,
ho stood in tho staturo of a man, and
lower Chlgrlngo avenuo loved htm and
sworo by him now nnd then when somo
poor soul, hastily summoned, was to
bo eased off Into eternity.

When Broulllard caught sight of him
Castncr was looking out ovor tho
soothing street caldron from his com-
manding holght of six foct of athletic
man staturo, his strong faco a mask
of blttor humiliation and concern.

"Broulllard, this is simply hideous!"
ho exclaimed. "If this dovlls' carnival
goes on until nightfall wo shall havo a
rovlval of tho old Roman Saturnalia
at its worst!" Then, with a swift blow
at thq heart of tho matter: "You'ro
tho man I've boon wanting to soq; you
nro pretty closo in with tho Cortwrlght
junta is it truo that freo whisky has
been dealt out to tho crowd ovor tho
bar in tho Niquoia building?"

Broulllard said that ho did not know,
which was truo, and that ho could not
bollovo It possible, which was not truo.
"Tho Cortwrlght peoplo nro ns anxious
to havo tho colobratlon pass off peaco-abl- y

as oven you can bo," ho assurod
tho young missionary, trying to but-
tress tho thing which was not truo,
"When riot comes in at tho door, busi-
ness flies out at tho window; and,
after all, this foast of hurrahs is mere-
ly nnothor bid for business."

But Cnstnor was shaking his head.
"I can't answer for Mr. Cortwrlght

personally. Ho and Handloy nnd
Schormorhorn nnd a fow of tho othors
seem to stand for rospcctabillty of a
sort. But, Mr. Broulllard, I want to
toll you this: somebody in authority
is grafting upon tho vlco of this com-
munity, not only today but all tho
timo."

"Tho community Is cortalnly vicious
enough to wnrrant any charge you can
mako," admitted Broulllard. Thon ho
changed tho topic abruptly. "Havo you
seen Miss Masslngalo slnco noon?"

"Yos; I Baw her with Smith, tho
cnttloman, at tho othor end of tho avo-nu- o

about an hour ago."
"Heavens!" gritted tho onglnoor.

"Didn't Smith know bettor than to
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tako her down thero at such a timo as
this?"

Tho young missionary was frowning
thoughtfully. "I think it was tho
othor way about. Her brothor has boon
drinking again, and I took It for grant-
ed that sho and Smith woro looking
for him."

Broulllard buttonod his coat and
pulled his BOft hat ovor his oyes.

"I'm going to look for her," ho Bald.
"Will you como along?"

Castnor noddod, and together thoy
put tholr shoulders to tho crowd. Again
and again tho onglnoor and his com-
panion hod to iutorveno by word and
blow to protect tho holpless In tho
hnlf-drunko- gibe-flingin- g crush, nnd
In thoso sallies Castnor boro his part
llko a man, expostulating first and hit-
ting out afterward in a fashion that
loft no doubt In tho mind of his antag-
onist of tho moment.

"It was llttlo less than a crime to
turn your Inborors looso on tho town
on such an occasion as this," said Cost-
lier, dealing out hlB words as frankly
and openly as ho did his blows.

Broulllard Bhruggcd.
"If I hadn't glvon them tho day
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they would havo taken it without leave
You'll havo to pass tho responsibility
on to someono hlghci up."

Tho militant ono accoptcd tho chal-
lenge promptly.

"It lies ultimately at tho door of
thoso whoso lnsattato greed has built
this now Gomorrah In tho shadow of
your dam." Ho wheoled suddenly nnd
flung a long arm toward tho half-finishe- d

structuro filling tho gap between
tho western shoulders of Chlgrlngo
and Jack's mountain. "Thoro stands
tho proof of God's wisdom in hiding
tho futuro from mankind, Mr. Broull-
lard. Becauso a llttlo section of hu-

manity hero behind that great wall
knows tho end of its hopes, and tho
manner and timo of thnt end, It

demon-ridde- irreclaimable!"
At anothor timo tho engineer might

havo felt tho forco of tho tersely elo-

quent summing up of tho accusation
against tho Mirapolltan attitude. B"ut
now ho was looking anxiously for Amy
Masslngalo or her escort, or both of
them.

"Surely Smith wouldn't let her stay
down hero n mlnuto longor than It
took to got her away," ho said impa-
tiently as a pair of drunken Cornish-me- n

reeled out of Haley's placo and
usurped tho sldowalk. "Whero was it
you saw them, Castncr?"

"They wero In front of 'Pcgleg
John's,' In tho next block. Miss Mas-
slngalo was waiting for Smith, who
was Just coming out of Pegleg's don
shaking his head. I put two and two
together and guessed thoy wero look-
ing for Stophcn."

"If they went thoro Miss Amy had
her reasons. Lot's try It," said Broull-
lard, and ho was half-wa- y across tho
street when Castnor ovortook him.

There was a danco hall next door to
Pcgleg John'B barrol houso and gam
bling rooms, and, though tho daylight
was still strong onough to mako tho
oloctrics garishly unnecessary, tho
orgy was In full swing, tho raucous
clanging of a piano and tho BhufTlo
and stamp of many foot drowning tho
monotonous cries of tho Bldowalk
"barkor," who waB Inviting all and
sundry to enter nnd Join tho dancers.

Castnor would havo stopped to ques-

tion tho "barker" was, In fact, trying
to mako hlrasolf hoard whon tho
sharp crash of a pistol shot dominated
tho clamor of tho piano and tho stamp-
ing feet. Broulllard mado a quick dash
for tho open door of, tho neighboring
barrel houso, and Castnor was so good
a second that thoy burst in as ono
man.

Tho dingy interior of Poglog John's,
which was moroly a barrel-line- d vesti
bule leading to tho gambling rooms
boyond, staged a tragedy. A handsomo
young giant, out of whoso faco sudden
agony had drlvon tho brooding pas-
sion of intoxication, lay, loose-flun-

on tho sawdust-covere- d floor, with
Amy Masslngalo kneeling In strlckon,
toarlcss misery bcsldo him. Almost
within nrm'B reach Van Bruco Cort-
wrlght, tho slayor, was wrestling stub-
bornly with Tig Smith nnd tho fat-arm-

barkoepor, who wero trying to
disarm him, his heavy faco a mask of
Irresponsible rago and his lips bub-
bling imprecations.

"Turn mo looso," ho gritted. "I'll fix
him so ho won't glvo tho govornor's
snap away I Ho'll pipo tho story of
tho Coronlda grant off to tho papers?

not if I kill him till ho'a too dead to
bury, I guess."

Castnor Ignored tho wrestling three
nnd dropped quickly on his knees bc-

sldo Stephen Masslngalo, bracing tho
misery-stricke- n girl with tho needed
word of hopo and directing her in low
tones how to help him search for tho
wound.

But Broulllard hurled himself with
nn oath upon young Cortwrlght and It

"was ho, and nolthor tho cattleman nor
tho fat-arme- d barkoepor, who wrenched
tho woapon out of Cortwrlght's grasp
and wfth it menaced tho babbling mur-dor-

into sllonco.

9S3 CHAPTER XV gig
K Quicksands J
A short week aftor tho reclamation

Bervlco hoadquarters had been moved
from tho log-bul- offices on tho nt

reservation to tho commodi-
ous and airy sulto on tho sixth floor of
tho Nlquola building Broulllard re-
ceived tho summons which ho had
boon expecting ever slnco tho night
of rioting and lawlessness which had
marked tho closo of tho railroad colo-
bratlon.

"Mr. Cortwrlght would llko to seo
you in his rooms at tho Motropole,"
wan tho mossago tho office boy brought,
and Broulllard closod his dosk with a
snap and followed tho boy to Bongras'.

Tho shrowd-oye- d tyrant of Mlrapo-
lls was In his shirt sleoves, busily dic-
tating to two stenographers altornato-ly- ,

whon tho onglnoor ontorod tho third
room of tho series; but tho work was
suspended and tho stenographers woro
sent away as soon as Broulllard was
announced.

"Well," was tho millionaire's greet-
ing, "you waited to bo sont for, didn't
you?'

"Why not?" said Broulllard Bhortly.
"I havo my work to do and you havo
yours."

"And tho two Jobs aro at opposlto
.ends of tho string, you'd say. Never
mind; wo can't afford to throw oach
other down, and Just now you can
toll mo a fow things that I want to
know. How is young Masslngalo get-
ting along?"

"Ab well as could bo expected. Car-rutho- ra

tho doctor saya ho Is out of
danger."

"H'm. It has boon handed In to mo
two or throe times lately that tho old
man is out gunning for Van Bruco or
for mo. Any truth in that?"

"I think not. Masslngalo la a Ken-tuokla-

and I fancy ho is quito capa- -

bio of potting cither ono or both ot
you for tho attack on his son. But so
far ho has dono nothing has hardly
loft Stovo's bedside."

Mr. J. Wesley Cortwrlght flung him-
self back in his luxurious swing chair
and clasped his pudgy hands over tho
top of his head whero tho rcddlsh-gra- y

hair was thinning reluctantly.
"I'vo boon putting it off to seo which

way tho cat was going to jump," ho ad-

mitted. "If young Masslngalo is out of
danger, it is timo to got action. What
was tho quarrel about, botweon him
and Van Bruco?"

"It occurB to mo that your son would
bo a bottor source ot Information,"
said Broulllard, ovnding.

"Van Bruco has told mo all ho re-

members which isn't much, owing to
his own beastly condition at tho timo.
Ho says young Mnssingalo was threat
ening somothlng something in con-

nection with tho Coronlda grant and
that ho got tho lnsano idea into his
head that tho only way to Btop tho
threat was by killing Masslngalo."

Tho sandy-gra- y oyes of tho million-nlr- o

promoter wero shifting while ho
spoko, but Broulllard fixed and held
them beforo ho said: "Why should
Masslngalo threaten your son, Mr.
Cortwrlght?"

"I don't know," denied tho promoter,
and ho said It without flinching a hair's
breadth.

"Then I can tell you," was tho equal-
ly steady rejoinder. "Somo timo ago
you lent David Masslngalo, through tho

Broulllard Hurled Himself With an
Oath Upon Young Cortwrlght.

bank, a pretty largo sum of monoy for
dovelopment expenses on tho 'Llttlo
SUBan,' taking a mortgage on every-
thing in sight to cover tho loan. But
whon tho railroad was an assured fact
ho learned that tho Red Butto smelt-
ers wouldn't tako his oro, giving somo
technical reason which ho knew to be
a moro excuso."

Mr. Cortwrlght nodded. "So far you
might bo reading it out of a book."

"In consequence, David Masslngalo
finds himself in a fair way to becomo
a brokon man by tho simplest of com-
mercial processes. Tho bank holds his
notes, which will presently havo to ho
paid. If ho can't pay, tho bank comes
back on you ns his lndorsor, and you
fall back on your mortgage and tako
tho mlno. Isn't that about tho slzo ot
it?"

"It is exactly tho slzo of it. I do
want tho 'Llttlo Susan' nnd I'vo got a
good frlond or two In tho Red Butto
oinelters who will help mo got It."

Broulllard'B black eyes woro snap-
ping, but his volco was qulto steady
when ho said: "Thank you. That
brings us down to tho mention of tho
Coronlda grant and Stophen Massln-
galo's threat which your son can'A ro--

mombor."
"Right-o,- " said Mr. Cortwrlght, still

with predetermined goninlity. "What
was tho threat?"

"I don't know, but tho guessing list
Is open to overybody. Thero was onco
a grant of many square miles of moun-
tain and desert somowhoro In thlslro-glo- n

mndo to ono Don Estacio do Mon-tarrlb- a

Coronlda. Llko those of most
of tho great Spanish land grants, tho
boundaries of this ono wero loosely
described and "

Mr. Cortwrlght hold up a fat hand.
"I know what you'ro going to say.

But wo wont into all that at Washing-
ton beforo wo ovor Invested a slnglo
dollar In this valley. Ab you may or
may not know, tho reclamation sorv-lc- o

bureau tried to choko ua off. But
whon it camo down to brass tacks,
thoy lacked a witness. Wo may bo in
tho bed of your proposed lake, but
wo'ro safely on Coronlda land,"

''So you say," said Broulllard quietly,
"and on tho strength ot that you havo
been guarantoolng titles. Just thoro
1b whero Masslngalo comes In, I lmag-lno- .

Ho has spent twenty years or
moro in this region, and ho knows
every landmark in it. What u he
should bo able to put a lighted match
to your pile ot kindling, Mr. Cort-
wrlght?"sN4ss4ssaDoes It occur to you that the

argument between Cortwrlght
and Broulllard may end with
Corthwrlght's plotting against
tho young engineer and sending
him to prison on false evidence
Just to get rid of him? Watch
developments.

rtrsMITO BI3 CONTINUED.)

Lines to Bo Remembered.
Our greatest glory consists not in

novor falling, but In rising every tlm
wo fall. Goldsmith.
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BEAUTIFY HOME WITH VINES

Wlso Builder Well Knows tho Value
of This Cheap nnd Pretty

Ornamentation.

Tho costliest and least satisfactory
Way to mako your homo look "dlffor-ont- "

Is to load tho houso with orna-
mentation. Tho noxt poorest bargain
Is to scatter all ovor your lawn flashy
trees and shrubs, especially tho cut-leafe-

weoplng and variegated
kinds, for this will mako your place
look Just llko every beginner's in evory
city tho world over. Tho best way to
put personality and brilliancy and
color into home grounds is to havo a
different set of vines for every house.
Ono placo will havo Virginia croepers,
trumpet honeysucklo, and bittersweet.
Tho noxt placo will havo wild grape,
wild clematis, and ros6. Both will
bo beautiful tho year round, and
neither need cost a cent, becauso you
can dig tho plants from tho open.
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Ready for the Vines.

While you ara waiting for tho per-

manent vines to grow, you can cover
your porch tho first year, without
spending a cent, by sowing seeds of
wild cucumber vino or collecting seeds
of morning glory In regions whoro it
runs wild. In tho, garden cities of
England, such as Bournvillo nnd
Letchworth, which aro tho most beau-

tiful of their kind in tho world, many
thousands of dollars havo boon saved
by building vory plain houses, and pro-

viding different sets of vines for evorj
houso.

PUBLIC PARKS A NECESSITY

Few Cities Today Fall to Recognize
the Importance of Providing Proper

Breathing Spaces.

A park commissioner of Louisville
makes tho following statement regard-
ing tho purposo and value of parks:
"Tho uso of public parks is to promoto
tho wollbolng and happiness of tho
peoplo, to allovlato tho hard conditions
of crowded humanity, to oncourago
outdoor recreations and Intimacy with
nature, to fill tho lungs of tired work-
ers from city factorlds and shops with
puro and wholesomo air, whenever
thoy will or can afford to spend a day
In shady groves, under spreading trees
or on tho Jeweled meadows They aro
havens of sweetness and rest for moth-

ers and wives and sweethearts; abovo
all, thoy are for tho children, for the
peoplo, high and low, rjch and poor,
without distinction, with equal rights
nnd privileges for every class. A city
that does not acknowlodgo tho neces-
sity for public parks as a moans for
promoting tho welfare and happiness
of Its pooplo, and recognize the sub
stantial advantages mat louow mo
making of a city attractive and com-fortabl- o

as a place of residence, is not
progressing, but Is already on the
wano."

Perhaps.
"Many property owners are prepar-

ing to trim tholr shade trees, and tho
bcautlflcation of tho city will bo tho
rosult," saya an optimistic paragraph-e- r

in tho State Journal of Frankfort
Possibly, but not necessarily.
When shado trees aro trimmed the

proverb that fools rush in whoro an-

gels fear to tread Is, too ofton, Illus-

trated.
Many owners of trees havo not tho

slightest appreciation of tho beauty
of tho structure, and proceed upon tho
theory that an elm or a maplo will bo
all the better for tho sovero treat-
ment under which the box hedge pros-
pers. And many itlnorant pxunoro
work by tho day and prove their value
by tho Utter of lopped branches they
bring to tho ground under tho treo.
Sad havoc is worked when tho com
bination ot Ignorant ownor and vandal
pruner exposes to saw and shears the
growth of years and the dignity that
bolongs to all unmutilatcd trees. And
the judicious often griovo without a
hopo ot affecting tho courso ot van-
dalism. Loulsvlllo Courier-Journa- l.

One Decade's Development.
Eighty-fiv- e cities of moro than 30,

000 inhabitants havo adopted tho com-

mission form of government, accord-
ing to a recont census bulletin. Tho
cities vary in population from Bolso,
Idaho, with 33,000, to Buffalo, with
405,000, and are scattered through 27
Btates.

Nearly halt tho population in cities
ot 30,000 to 500,000, Including 7,700,000
persons, lives under commission gov
ornment. This ropresonts tho deveh
opmont in a llttlo more than a decade.

FRECKLES
Now I the Timo to Clot Bid of TbetoVgly Spot.

There's no longer tho slightest need of
feeling- ashamed ot your freckles, oh the
prescription othtne double strength Is
guaranteed to remove these homely apoU.

Simply get an ounce of othlno doublestrength from your druggist, and apply a
little of It night and morning and you
should soon see that even the worst freckles
hnve begun to disappear, while the lighter
ones have vanished entirely. It Is seldom
that more than ono ounce Is needed to com-
pletely clear the skin and gain a 'beautiful
clear complexion.

Be sure to ask for tho double strength
othlne, as this Is sold under guarantee ofmoney back If It falls to remove freckles..
Adv.

Flag for Old Vlncennes.
Tho city council of Vlncennes, Ind.,

is considering tho adoption of a flag
for Vlnconnos to bo used as tho city's
official emblem during tho coming In-

diana contcnnlal celebration, says tho
Indianapolis News.

The suggested design Is intended to
got forth tho British rulo of Vinconnes
by an old English red "V" In tho bluo
center and tho French control by ,a
whlto flour-do-ll- which was tho na-

tional omblem of Franco during tho
timo this territory was under tho
Fronch government.

Radiating from tho center thero aro
18 whito stripes, indicating that In-

diana was tho 18th state admitted to
tho Union. Thoro also aro 48 small
whlto stripes, indicating tho number
of Btates now in tho Union.

HOW TO TREAT DANDRUFF

Itching Scalp and Falling Hair With
Cutlcura. Trial Free.

On retiring touch spots of dandruff
and itching with Cutlcura Ointment
Next morning shampoo with Cutlcura
Soap and hot water. A clean, healthy
scalp means good hair and freedom, in
most cases, from dandruff, itching,
burning, crustings and scalings.

Freo sample oach by mall with Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept L,
Boston. Sold ovcrywhere. Adv.

Santos-Dumon- t.

Santos-Dumon- t Is visiting many
cities in South America in tho inter-
est of tho n aeronautic
conference Ho was born in Sao
Paulo, Brazil, on July 20, 1873. From
1900 to 1906, he demonstrated to Eu-
rope tho possibility of conquoring tho
air with the dlrlglblo balloon as well
as with tho aoroplano. Ho spont In
aeronautics alono over $50,000 a year
for 12 years in experimentation. While
in Paris in 1901 ho won a prize of
250,000 francs. Ho was mado chova-lle- r

of tho French Legion of Honor
in 1904, and in 1909 rccelvod tho ofll-cor- 's

cross.

Hunting Troublo.
When a man just naturally wants

troublo It is mighty easy to And an
excuso for making it According to
Mike Hogan, Casey and O'Brien were
having an argument of their own at
Breckinridge street nnd Barrett avo-nu- o.

It had progressed to tho extent
that each had forgotten what It was
about originally and they woro wholly
oblivious of tho gathering crowd until
an urbano and genteel person In a
frock coat put in.

"Come, como, my man," ho said,
gently plucking Casey by tho sleeve.
"You don't want to fight; I can tell
it by your looks. Your faco 1b too be-

nign."
"Two bo nine! Two bo nine, is ut,

yo Bcut?" bellowed Casey. "Mo faco
Ib two ho nlno is ut?"

And thero was where tho real
troublo began. Loulsvlllo TImea.

Solicitude.
"Of courso, you admlro tho dovo of

peace."
"Vory much. But I don't know

whethor I caro to seo it flourishing
around under present perilous condi-

tions and running tho risk of becom-
ing extinct."

God divided man into men that thoy
might help each other.

A Sensible
Thing To Do '

When the drug, caffeine
the active principle in coffee

' shows in headache, ner-
vousness, insomnia, bilious
nes3, jumpy heart, and so on,
the sensible thing to do ia
to quit the coffee.

It's easy, having at hand the
delicious pure food-drin- k

Instant
Postum

It is made from wheat
roasted with a bit of whole-
some molasses and is free
from any harmful substance.

Thousands who prefer to
their health, useProtect with comfort and

delight

Made in the cup instandy
with hot water. Conven-

ient, nourishing, satisfying.

"There's a Reason"
for

POSTUM

k

&


